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There, him* at Agincourt wha shone3

Few better were or braver ;
And yet, wl' funny, queer Sir John^

He was an unco shaver

For monie a day,

XII.

For you, right rev'rend O---------,

Nane sets the lawn-sleeve sweeter*
Altho' a ribban at your lug

Wad been a dress completer :
As ye disown yon patighty dog

That bears the keys of Peter,
Then, swlth ! an' get a wife to hug,

Or, trouth! yell stain the mitre

Some luckless day,

XIII.

Young, royal Tarry Breeks^ I learn,,

Ye've lately come athwart her;
A glorious galley % stem an' sterns

Weel rigg'd for Venus barter ;

But

* King Henry V.

f Sir John Falstaff, vide Shakespeare.

J Alluding to the  news-paper account of a certain
royal sailor's amour,
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